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15. 1709.

From my own Apartment\ September 14.

'TPHE progress of our endeavours will of necessity be very
JL much interrupted, except the learned world will please
to send their lists to the Chamber of Fame with all expe-
dition. There is nothing can so much contribute to create
a noble emulation in our youth, as the honourable mention
of such whose actions have outlived the injuries of time, and
recommended themselves so far to the world, that it is become
learning to know the least circumstance of their affairs. It
is a great incentive to see, that some men have raised them-
selves so highly above their fellow-creatures; that the lives
of ordinary men are spent in inquiries after the particular
actions of the most illustrious. True it is, that without this
impulse to fame and reputation, our industry would stagnate,
and that lively desire of pleasing each other die away. This
opinion was so established in the heathen world, that their
sense of living appeared insipid, except their being was en-
livened with a consciousness, that they were esteemed by the
rest of the world.

Upon examining the proportion of men's fame for my
table of twelve, I thought it no ill way, since I had laid it
down for a rule, that they were to be ranked simply as they
were famous, without regard to their virtue, to ask my sister
Jenny's advice, and particularly mentioned to her the name
of Aristotle. She immediately told me, he was a very great
scholar, and that she had read him at the boarding-school.
She certainly means a trifle sold by the hawkers, called,
" Aristotle's Problems."l But this raised a great scruple in me,

1 This was not a translation of Aristotle's " Problemata/' but an
indecent pamphlet with that title. [T. S.]
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